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HWhatever You seo
Bo plensod to reckon your own.”
4 1.8 i
The Khan lonked round s 5 #isn
Ar one who s el 2 :‘!’h!

The Tartar smiled a villalnons smile—

‘Whon like a lily in bloom,
A Indy tair .
With _ulm mir 4
Come glidiog ingo """"-
. ”

The robher stared with amorous evns—
Was ever s winning a face *
And long hﬁ .
. L = -
T s stich boan ¥ anel grace.
A momen!, more and the Iawless man

Hind szl his strageling prey,
W ilhout remorse,
Andl—taking horse—

He bore the Indy away,

““Now Heaven bepralscd ' " thencblemaneried
"' For muny & mopey el

1 bow ma st

Unto His will—
ButGod pity thai Tartar ! ™ sald he. |

A BETTER COUNTRY.

DY MARY HARTWELL.

Jor Tuestus was wvery firunk. Day
passed over bim, and night began to howl
arouwml, while be luy wotionless as g mum-
iy on the low banks of Ramp Run, nnder |
asveamore tree.  All Qe leaves quivered
w:’.I! the storm’« bresth,  The starm came
roaring over hills, atidd tramping through
wonds : blotting ont twilight and drench-
ing the ground. [t washed Joe Trestle ss
he had not been washod for years, Ramp
Ruy rose to the storm as a willing ehild
springs to its nether,

Water. we know | 18 ram’s foe to exter-
mination. Weler pursuesd ruwm. through
Joe Trestle’s jaws, his boots, his skull,
By comt’ gned dndhes and cho 2ks it brought
P"“ wirk to the world, e sat up in a
wroud glare, and saw the world as it were
on fire.  Dut instant darkness buried him,
He heard the long, whistling sound of
falling trees, the rour of air and water, and
al=0, he thought, 5 olilld’s orv.

Joe suspected that 1t mlght be the judg- |
ment 3 but, being a «lolbl fellow, he elutel-
«d the ssnd and made no remarks. I It
were the jndgment, he “didn’t feel pre-
pured.” Buot he never expeotad to “feel
prepured " lile less sonked sinners, He |
was altogether vile. There was no spot |
in him whereon chameter might be start- |
o, except a faint desire, hid and aching
soliewhere, to be better than he was,
Joe tnd staggered past his best At
ki period be was willing to sell hisances-
tor's tombstonea, his own ears, or even
his wife's ch —if he had & wife—for a
satisfuctory drink. Boys patronized him
on the strectl, and ph{ed tricks on him,
when he tucked bimself up likes chrysalis T
under stairway or fence. People looked |
forward to Joe Trestle's making a morn- |
ing item Ly getting ground umn trains
or frozen to the gutier over pight, when
he could at last be utiiized by the comm- |
nity, and utilized thus: * See there, my |
soll, Joo Trestle went to school with me: |
he was a bright Loy, and every one ex- |
pected he would make his mark. That is |
all the mark Joe Trestle has ever mude, |
What i« the cause of this¥ Hum, my son § l
—=frunkenness! " '

When chinrches revived their zeal, and |
Christinus began to polish their armor. all
denominations geized on Joe Trestle and |
tried to reform him. They voted at elect- |
jons to lleense lgquor-traffic; and at onli- |
pary times this victim of it was (oo mesn
for their notice; but when they turned
from business to religion, he was in de-
mand.  He foit it, and took = ly pride in
being lassoed from all the pulpits, exhiort-
ed and prayed over, ‘They gave him
money and old clothes, which he spent at
saloon back Joors, ‘Thus they tried todn-
ject through his veins a life which had
neéver touched him inwardly.

Joe had married a wife, and beaten her
with many «tripes: when the poor thing
could bear it no longer, she erept from
hix <sight and diel, 'I'he knowledge that
he had a child, a danghter, somewhere,
touched his brain: but as she never
crossed his way, it was jostled aside by the
more pre=sing affidrs of his business—get-
ting something to driuk,

A voung people® temperanee sociely
onee took Joe in hand., He signed the
piedge fmithfully every week, and was sure
to got out of the diteh to be reinstated at
lodge, RBut even they, voung and hope
tul. gave bim np:  Joe Trestle was &
wreek that conld not be reconstructed.
No religion por respectability could reach
him. He must go his own way, drink his
jast drink—die like a brute, and go—
where? Lord have mercy on Joe Tres-
te's soul !

It was u child's ery, human and reach-
ing. so that it cur across the winds.

Joe <tood up in the delnge,  He didn’t
know just what to do, but bent on doing
something for aid, he put hoth fists to his
month and roared hike a gorflla.

Argain the child'sery—"0h! ol !

“ Where sir vo 7' hooted Joe.
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“ fhe maid it was for ssain® her. Sie Napoleon and the Gremadier. how awn shet. Trials of a Young Trage
siyp" follo sneodote of the first Na-| And now lle tel you a litle story. Ono} A few daye oung
._yl&;’l_j‘lﬂ"' poleon m'l:riud by sn E hman, wen I{vmawiitomr house, mﬂmm% mﬁ'{h&’g&m
o who was a considerable time in has Affrics; he was®ia theatrical company and p
a throat filll of air. military service, and who vouches for its | tellin me & bout the ostriches, and how novel play of ** Hamlet.” The com- | !
lutﬂudm me by the and |anthentioity : . ig they was. H‘iﬂmpﬁlerthcmﬁ pany consisted of three boys and a hostler, | |
me right in their hall. ~ Oh, you s The before battle of Ulm, | in the Foom, and he sald oysters, land Mr, Gurley’s hired girl was to be the
re when XN the in company wmuumma.ummdbghmg"irmmpemldmm
1o the hall | with Berthier, was walking incog- | the meanin the natif oysters. Then | her 50 cents per night. |t
and ruuke fuces th like |nita the camp and listening to | Mr. he gotred in IMMI lﬁ'f. . *Youn, Gurlcz suddenly bloomed out
r, wit Jiéwrmrhao:nngg ﬁﬁ'r"‘onm?&'dm ::.‘lt “ﬁuﬂiﬁ' often et 03 i s
: h. s w our ve
A over to myself what grand. | was some potatiies iif the . foh !il el 5 ey  him to bring in some wood he re- :
m:lmtuehed?a. : g | like a potato above all mpelbyhmfutn eat two or three of |
,";,'."‘- ? - " said the to the : | the patifs, but [ cant imagin whe tole you,
- fora. better countey! ' | “ask the owner of them if he sell | nor wy you mention it.” And then ou trot out after that wood or I'll °
one. Gipple tuke his hat and went m‘. your father trounce you!” she ex-

It's in a big book she calls the Bible. It
tetls of

. , but she says that
over the most. S0, I—*we look for

a better country—a country! ' and | the baloﬁL A grenadier step-
l_unq"a me think of another kind 3( s mmm , “They are mine.”
plices “Will you sell me one #" inquired Ber-

“ What's your name ?" agked Joe, trem- | thier.

ulously. --l’h.uaujjrlm,“uﬂ the grenadier, The attention of the medical professio® ¢

s . L ", ke % was, r i
ui%’ W “and that's hardly enough for my sup- | in France has recently been called | ;% for & certain time to roam the | rior, Bloody Nose, would have said he had | boxes of honsehold goods aud clothing
hanatt . ain’t I3 ™"put in Joe, | per. - very remarksbie case, A young m?;.; I replied Gurley in a_hoarse voice, | arisen from the dead and joined that pro- | arrived here by express from the old coun-
umbly. £ I will give you two ns If you | ing the late war received A holding his right svm out s " | cession. But it was not the blood-thirsty | try. He saved up in time a sufficient
Yo, I knowed it, _ - wgl-anqgm" conti 4 shot wound by which a portion “] say~—you! Where is m‘em.m\wormefum:. It was Skinner who | amount to pay the express charges on the
“Thie STOTM was 4t 1ol Nelght. It was| 1 don’t want tmnr d,” said the | right parietal bone was carried away to | Strect? called the man. ' had personated him, and he did it to per- | goods, which were very valuable, being
the autumual equinox. and full of fury. | grenadier ; *1 shalfl be killed, perhsps, to- | the extent of nearly three inches, A par-| *Ah! Could the desd but speak—ah ! | fection. His appearance was & teror to | worth at least between four and five hun-
The little girl shivered. Joe crouched | morrow, and [ don’t want the enemy to | alysis of the right sftle was the conseqience | continued Gurley. women and chi -Imn.whilﬁ bis war-whoop, | dred dollars, Among the goods were
nearer, and feit for her shaggy head. He | find me withan empty stomach,” of this wound. By degrebe, however. the | The man drove him into the houze, and | and the revolutions of hiz bloody toma- | complete suits of the finest clothes, silks
‘;mtltminst his shoulder, and cooed soft- | Berthier reported the soldicr’s snzwer to lnnlyds disappeared and the use of the | his mother sent him to the grocery after hawk were certuin death to “de culled | of every description, costly mapkins, ta-
3 P i ehild. - the Emperor, who was standing & little in | lirabs was re<tored ; but the mind remain- | potatoes. population.” Every body saw the wild | ble-cloths, ete. Every thing that hie had
E Da gou hte me : - the background. ed singularly affected. The man was by | * [ go, most noble duchess ™ he said as | Indian, bat nobody knew it was Skinner, | thus received indicated that he had seen
Xo,” sald Sylvie, ** [ like ye!" cud-| “Let's see if 1 shall be luckier than profession A public singer,  He has, since | he took up the basket, “‘but my good |  While the processisn moved through | better days, and that there was some mys-
dling ber hands. under his nepl‘:. thus | you,” suid the latter, and, going close to | his restoration from bodily paralysis, been | sword some day avenge these in- the various streets, Skinner would get dry, | terious history connected with the man.
m‘r.rt-mg and wringing Joo Trestle's |thﬁ !t'emu!lcr.heaskt‘d him if he would | subject to fits, or crises, lasting from twn- | sults!” und break {aimkﬁ t;!' dtﬂhiil;g into g’“" Most of the goods he disposed of at a great
. sell him a potato, tv-four to torty-eight hours, during which | H W groce " at- | Toomeand taking in his usna doseof * fire- | snerifice, To Mr. Wirth, of the Omaha
3 o ing & Snow thes the r favored theal-| o 0 By the time Skinner bad ** war- | House, he sold bedding of the finest kind

“Not by a long shot," answered the

s And T've got a litlle girll And that
“I haven’t enough for my-

woman "buses her! And I might be put- | grenadie |
tin® 85 good a house as any of ‘em over !self_"

her 1iis minute instead of bein® likea pig! | ** But you msy set your own price,"”
There's nothin® and nowheres for us | &aid Napoleon. “*Come, 1 am hungry,
now "' he muttered to himself; the child |and haven't eaten to-day.”

caught his la<t words, and answered, turn- | “1tell you I haven't enough for my-
ing up aqulek face— self " repeated the grenadier ; “beside all

** Y'es, there's the better country ! that, do you think | don’t kuow you, in

The better country had siezed “strongly | spite of your disguise
on her imagination. | % Who am I, then 7 inguired Napoleon.

“ Oh! that ain’t for nobody but reli- | * Bah!™ said the grenadier; *“The Lit-
glous folks, and they've got to die on the | tle Corporal, as they all eall you. Am I
square to get in, That's nowhese for |right ¥
me!” * Well,” said Napoleon, “since you

“ Grandma Lane sald,” propounded Syl- | khow me, will you sell me a potato #*
vie, rising to her subject and her parent's | ** No," said the grenadier; * but if you
ear, “that the better eountry’s for the | would have me Comne and dine with you
pmrie of God, and them's whoever come Iwhr-u we get back to Paris, you may sup
tol im " with me to-night.”

“ Yes, I know, church tolks, They've | *“Done "' said Napoleon ; *‘on the word
had me up and tried to religious me. But | of a Little Corporal—on the word of an
it comes on me to drink, and drink [ | Emperor.”

* Well and good,” said the grenadier.
could do better? 1 think thoughts, but | * Our potatoes ought to be done by this
that didn't mend me.  Ain’t cleanenough | time; there are the two largest ones; the
for thiz world, and what show is that for |rest I'll eat myself.”

gittin® into a better one The Emperor sat down and ate his po-

Joe Trestle ssw himself sneaking before | tatoes, und then returned with Berthier to
the Lord of Worlds ! | his tent, merely remarking :

Syivie laid out her simple erved. It was | **The rogue is a good soldier, I'll
“ We look | wager,”
for & better country through Him who | Two months afterward Napoleon the
died for us. And though no unclean thing | Great was in the midst of a brilliant court
may enter there, He washes the unelean, | at the pulace of the Tuileries, and was just
making it fit to enter.” sitting down to dine, when word was

1t penetrated Joe Trestle to the quick. | bronght to him that a grenadier was with-
And the deluge to his bones. | out, trying to force the guard at the door,

“Seems 1o me we're gittin® swamped, |saying he had been invited by the Em-
Sylvie! Don't you feel as if you was set- | peror.
tin' in water ?’ * Let him come in,” said his Majesty.

“Yes,"—and with quick eption, | The soldier entered, presented arms, and
“it's the Bun! it's over the banks ! said to the Emperor:

s And we're hived here on the low side, | * Do you remember once having supped
with an arm of the stream ‘twixt us and | with me off my roast potatoes ¥
the bluff! I was so drunk Iforgot! Oh| *“Oh!is that you? Yes, yes, I re-
Lord, ¢hild, we're hemmed in by water!” | member,’ said the Emperor ; * and so you

Svivie began to ory fearingly 3 Joe fon- | have come to dine with me, have you?
dled her and felt coursgeous. Holcing | Rustan, lay another cover en your table
hands Ehey uwroung &eutme' such 3 | for this brave fellow.”
current Was dr an wey dare not Asuin the grenudier presented arms,
venture fur. Lightning showed them |said: i ? -
they were in the midst of 8 muddy sen, | A grenadier of the Guards does not eat
the voics of which filled their ears. with lackeys. Your Majesty told me I

o “‘e'\'v.gnt to climb for't!" said Joe. | shounld dine with you—that was the bar-

It seemed hours before he got his little | gain; and, trusting to your word, I have
girl above the gathering wave, and hours | come hither.”
uﬁ\inbﬁoﬂr his lax muscles dragged him “True, true,” said the Emperor; *lay
after her, They sat ona sycamore limb, | a cover here near me. Lay aside your
hes gri;;llsmg her to him. and watehed the | arms, mon aomi, and draw up to the
wm'cs\ u;ugh‘ flashes, like two refugecs | table.”
from Noah's flood, | Dinner over, the grenadier went at his

“° \\.fh-t is it about your better coun- | nsual pace, took upﬂ: carbine, and, turn-
try " asked Joe, { ing to the Emperor, presen ted arms.

“ We look for a better conntry ! e A mere private,” said he, ** ought not |

It was a long night, His child was very |to dine at the table of his Em?c'rnr.'"
heavy on his arm. They were both stupe- | * Ah! I understand you,” said Napol-
fled with chills, and Joe was no wiser, no | eon. * 1 nawme you Chevalier of the Legion
stronger than Sylvie, He had weakened | of Honor, and Licutenant in my company
his flesh and softened his gourage § but he | of Guards,”
held on, and the strong desire to save his “ Thank vou, heartily,” returned the
child eleared the mists of drink away. eoldier. ** Vive [ Empereur/™ he shouted,

s« Wake up, girlie 1" begged Joe of the | and then withdrew.

Jittle t:)ill;‘e:w{it!l'tkl ;mder bis v‘;ing; “ *fraid | -
iis b trunk isgoing to be swepl ofl ! | ]
gi A yoamy ve didn'c like your good-for- Little Johnny sCoEsltlon on Skating.
nuthin' father # : ) A man wich had all ways live were it |
s :"“"Id him ! corrected Sylvie, cling- {5 worm whether, he come North to see a
ing fecbly. i | frend, and his frend shode him a pair of
‘M;f,.ord blesn my #itle ‘un, and look at| sgytes, and he agt]me man did, wo‘t’mthey
‘ . 2 wos for, and wen he was tole they was lor
- Atwist—a ‘3":(*! The run was flowing | (he feets, in the winter, he suid shude
like a mill-dam? | think they wude be cold. Then his trend
, These two were alone—far from help. | s5id not if vou went real fas, and the man
People were housed and happy. in towns | suid how ciude any boddy walek fas with
and farm-houses, sleeping under the Wings | them sharp things on their feets, he wude
of the good God wha keeps all His. {like 10 no, and wen he was tole it waseasy
*What Is't ag'n, girlie!” breathed Joe. | oy ice he said this isa carryina joke a little
* We look for & better—= | to far, do you think I'me & fmlpyon mite
Then the world came to an end to these | walek u little with em in gravvle, were
:‘“‘;‘ lr “U;.';:l !‘ﬁ‘ﬂliih‘f-' 1""';}“’- ;‘":il ﬂll!’i;l | they wudent slip. but on jee i8 jue were

‘ater, D I=ing ll’_’ﬂ. coninsed Wir k- | ¢ i s by (e Your . i 1
fing souls, Joe kept tight hold of his little by gp b P AT e o
girl.  He strack out for support. but | [ Jike sno bollin well enof wen it is plade
could not see—was whirled and blinded. | falr und dont hit me on the nose, wack,
It was not for long, though. | and | like to see slays ron overa dog and

For presently, still clasped (o one an- | ke him yel, and say hooray, and 1 wude
other. they floated down stream, and | jike skatin’if 1 cude standup on em, and
into a better country l—Loeke’s National | make like a 8, and not set down till I got
Monthly, done, but give me a worm day with s over-
cote and muffers !

Bat his voior, lacking the sharp tenor of
coildhood, was drowned, Wandering
pear him, came the pitgg!l walling—=Oh ! |
oh ™ i 4 o

“ Mavhe the Banshes, what the Trish tell |
about, ’ thoaght Joe, *or old Fox's ghost, |
;\:u:'. killed himeelf down in the crick hol- |

eri™

The sky burst and spilt. a broad, awful
glare, in which Joe saw woods, and mud-
dv expunses of waters, and shining earth.
forming back ground for a little girl; who,
ns she thus saw him, put more terror and
despair in her erying, and flew blindly
nguinst the bushes,

“ Come yer!” bawled Joe, “I won't

hart ye! P'm nobody. but Joe Treatle!
Come yer and tell me what's the mat-
ter!®

srrangelyv, a8 200n &8s she heard bis name
the child drepped her fears. She gro
and called : Joo groped énd called ; Gll she
got his hand, and stood with him under
the tree,

Another flash revealed her a sad-faced
child, with hair like rag-weed, and dress
of pauper homespun. Her ‘eyes ‘wers

- Ifted to him. She must have geen be was
bleared : unreliable, But her hand
clutched his: she staid her faith and safety
on his company.

“ Was veskeort ™ véllad .To?

“Yes, most to death. And I couldn’t

it acrost, and she said if I didn’t git back

fore durk, she'd put me in the house

where the crazy folks isl”

“ Who sald?™

“ Miss Smith, what keeps the
house. She sent me on an ercant. just
ran till I couldn’t breave ; and. it turned

and commenced to storm!

counldn't find the foot-bridge ; every time
I started out where it was, ['d git info
water. 1t's washed off, and now how'll 1
ever git over, and she agoing to put me in

the crazy-houseif 1 il after dark ™
Joo was 80 -n'hs
« Come back a

o think.

t. See if there
ain’t a holler in this tree, Is, ool And
it’s a tol’ trunk. Crawl in there,
and it']l kind o’ shield ye from the wet!
Powerful watery sp f M\“ﬂ"
bie, hey ¥° o = Wi < %

“1It's wet in here ; but tain’tso chilly.
“ That's Mwsﬁg you just take it
easy, sissy ; Miss or none o
~house red-tupes is goin' to lay & fin-
E;nga ‘E::'::em put ye inthe crazy-
“ Y es—ol 1 shuddered the child.
» What for? and did it skeer ye:

ped | shattels had been seized for rent. The un-

| Did you ever here abont that feller wich
| was skatn were they was lots of fokes &
skatn too, and his heels fue up, &nd he set
down offe] hard? ‘Then he thot he wude
| shio he diddent care =o he setstil and lit bis
pipe und tride to be funny like he had set
down a purpus, but wen his pipe was out
gied amid the branches of a tree, 3 white he cuddent git up, cos he was frose fas.
parcel, upborne by means of some twenty He tuke of his gkats, but no use, he cadent
or thirty little red toy-balloons, which ‘ git his feets under bim, and ol the girls
were attached to it.  ‘The attention of the | Was & round him, a gigglin, and his wife,
lice being called to thiz gingular object. wich was a big woman, she come up be

it was brought down and the package hine him, and ghe aaid wot a shame, and
opened, which proved to contain the she tuke him by the eoller and puid as
corpse of 1 new-born infant. Iuvestigation | hard as ever she cude pui, but the fellers
into the watter hrought to light the fol- braces they broke, and he was dron out of
lowing facts. ‘The child was that of a poor | his irowsers, £o much for tryin to sho of !
toy -maker and his wife ; just after the con- Ihe feller he was one of them edditers
finement of the latter the hushand had died | Wich has been a steelin my stories and a
suddenly, and all the household goods and printin em like they had rote em their own
selfs, but I dont k they will thisn.

So thats ol I kano a bout skatin, but
wen it comes to makin a sno man Ime
gude at that bisness, I can tel you, but no
nose on him, cos it wudent stick. That
one me and Billy made yesterday my
mother she come to see it, and she said
were was its nose, and Billy sald O, wen
he comes out he leaves it to home, cos it

A Horrible Aflair.

One of the strangess and most horrible
of sen<ationsl incidents took place the
other day af Pateaux, A party of children
who e re plaving in the environs discoy-
ered floating in the air, and partly eutan-

happy woman was driven mad by this ae-
cumuolation of mistortunes ; £he killed her
infant, and then went out and threw her-
self into the river, leaving behind her a
written paper, in which she declared her
Intention of committing suicide, and said
that she * had gotten her haby all ready
to go up to heaven.” A sadder tale with
a stranger termination it would be hard to | Wude git cole and pain him, but wen ever
gind,  The toy-talloons hed evidently | he wanis to blo Johuny he gose and

formed part of the déad husband’s stock in | fetehes ity Then my mother ehe Galy sald
m_'pﬂ.-.. Letter. wy, Willlam! Thats a bout ol wimmins

= gsy wen they is flored. My motheris
offle nice wen you come to no her, but
Mary the house made Méotnhmnme.
Las nite wen UncleNed come home it

g

A Horse Story.

per in Rochester has a hack-

horse of w! the following stories are
is & water-
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his condition presents some extraordi-
nary phenomens, Ile seems, in fine, to be
& veritable automaton.

appearing to

i

H

He walks contin-
ually, mumbling without cessation, and
be wholly unconscious of
persons or ohbjects b{ which he is sur-
rounded., He walks straightforward,
never speaking a word, When he en-
counters any ohstacle he stops, feels with
his hands, and seeks a way of avoiding or
going aound it, without mving the least
sign of intelligence, as if he were in a
state of comnambuliam. He isabsolutely | ¢
without feeling. Pins may be stuck into
his flesh without producing the slighest
sensation, and violent electrieal shocks
fuil to move him in the least degree. This
state i= not, however, that of entire un-
conscionsness, as is shown by the remark-
able fact that if & pen is put into his hand
he immedlntel{ seeks for ink and paper,
and upon obtaining them writes a letter,
in which he spenks correctly and intelli-

iim. So, also, ifa Eiem of cigaretie paper
is placed in his hand, he immediately takes
tobaceo from his pocket, rolls a cigarette,
lights it with a match from his box, and
smokes it. If one extinguishes the match

other from his pocket and lights it as be-
fore, refusing absolutely to take one which
may be offered him already lighted. He
will allow his moustache to burned
without appearing to notice it; but will
not take & lighterd mateh which may be
offered him, If chopped lint be substituted
for the tobacco contained in his pouch, he
makes his cigarette of it snd smokes it
withont appearing to notice the difference
of taste. Among the experiments of Dr.
Mesnet upon this singular subject, is_one
which is particularly curious,
in the hands of the man who, as has been
said, had been a public singer, & I)a.ir of
kid gloves, The man immediately puts
them on and seeks for his sheet of musie,
A roll i given him, like a plece of music,
upon which he assumes the attitude of a
ublic performer and begins to sing.

hen the crisis is passed, he becomes per-
ractlf reasonable, but has not the slightest
recollection of what bas occurred. T
case nts an interesting subject of in-
vestigation for physiciaus and psycholo-
gists,

Castelar on the Future of Spain,

Castelar has been interviewed by a cor-
respondent of the London News. Says the
writer : I asked Senor Castelar if he were
free to speak of the probabilities of the
future, ** The future,” said he, ** is chaos.
The political situation is deplorable—as
bad as it can be. Carlism is impossible,
that is one certsin conselation. Alpbon-
sism is * tres difficile,’  Iis very essence is
reaction. It is a standing menace to
every movement townrd liberty, It men-
aces alike religious liberty, civil freedom,
and public instruction. It blocks every
wheel of progress, Alphonsism mesans
the dominance of priesteraft, the perpetu-
ation of superstition. the willtul mainte-
nanee of ignorance, the suppression of the
liberty of the press, freedom of thought,
of instruetion and of culture in our acade-
mies and universities, general darkness
over the face of all the land. It muy last
for a time, but the same elements that
overthrew the dynasty before must inevit-
ahly operate toward and enlminate in the
nltimate upheaval. In the meantime all
that I ean sadly dizcern is that the political
situation is * epourantadle.’™ There is no
uncertainty in the utterances of Castelar,
18 there certainly was no bitterness of per-
sonal feeling. He has no arriere co a8
to himself ; his sorrowing and solicitude,
are for Spain. [ cannot give expression
to the emotion with w » probably for
the last time, [ shook the hand of this true
patriot and honest man,

Vespers in South America.

To the traveler in Spanish Ameriea, the
striking of the vesper bell exercises a po-
tent charm. As the usage requires every
one to halt, no matter where he may be,
at the first stroke of the bell, to interrupt
his conversation, however important, and
listen without stirring until the conclo-
sion of the chime, the singularity of a
whole population surprised in a moment
as it comes and goes, held ina state ol"
petrifiction, and paralyzed as i by an en-
counter, may ke imsgined, On every side

you gee gestures interru , mouths half
opened for the arres remark, smiles
lingering or passing into an expression of

prayer ; you would fancy them a nation
of statues.” A town in South America, at
the tinkle of the AB{&'IB, resembles Lthe
city in the ** Arabian N " whose in-
habitants sre turned into stones. The
magician @ere Is the bell-ringer; but
hardly has the vibration ceased whena
universal murmur arises from these thou-
gands of oppressed lungs. Hands meet
hands, question seeks answer; converse-
tions resume their course; horses feel
the loosened bridie and paw the gronnd;
dogs bark, babies cry, the fathers sing,
the mothers chatter, The accidental turns
thus given to conversation are many.

!
;
g
:
:

rieals, and when he got there he said :

v
cellent duke 2"

growled the grocer
cheese-knife on a piece of paper.

hension !"’ answered Gurley.

sense on me, or
in a minute ! roared

high horse and ask for a peck of potatoes.
mother as he returned.

glade!™

had occurred.

ently of various matters which concern |*this expisins why he hangs around
Jehnson’s barn so much.”

of his father ns the “illuatrious count:'
and when his mother asked him if he
| would have some butter gravy he an-
before it reaches the cigarette, he takes an- | swered :
“The appetite of a warrior cannot be
satisfled wft | A

thee far away!"

i
He places | fa
with ten-cent

was full of dancing feet, flying arms and
moving bodies. and then the old man too
a rest and inquired :
1] 1‘1m 3

your highness, dost want any blood spot in the middle

1]
more? that nose was a moment b

wailed the young ** manager,” and while
he | the fatier sta
in and sorrowfully informed the hired girl
that he must cancel her engagement until
the fall season.—Detroit Fres Press.

fered from almost constant and sevire
headache, though perfectly healthful oth- |
erwise, consulted a ph
to her malady. The

by her p?yai‘}:‘i'an ;as - il'Vha}t do _\'tm wear
eet or reply the patient put | _ 5. _ . |
out her foot, incased in & thin_ eotton rade suit for sale cheap.
stocking and & morecco slipper.
inquiry elicited the fact that ske wore 1o
more clothing on her feet or the rest of
her body in winter than she did in the
hottest part of summer. * Do you safler | woo r

on your

say that the preseription of this physician [

covering of flannel over the entire person. | o oo
tress on a connt of
| [ spose he means tney git in the cubberd.
One day he was to lunchen, and Uncle |
Ned he said wy, wen did you come in, we|
are ol glad to we you; Missy, wy diddent
vou lay a plate for him?
weather, since tlwrﬁ their fur is heaviest |:n':]"!:‘:‘z'!'r":;r?::'!’: 't!"l'tl;]';’[‘ii___"‘?{:‘gn :ﬂ'::;:,
heep. and our cat w:t uE =y ;::‘:::t::i;’?; [ wot did he mean, wen he spoke up agin, |
e S e s | and said if we had knew you was a comin,
Missy wuide a had more cole mutton cook-
wil, but may be you dont like mutton, iry
- Then | said who was| |
all the hair on them that we cul | he & tockin to, and my father said Edward, | ing,
vou must let me intérup you to say there |
seal-& % loomingdale, and
mchq;u ormem un'in m.:ﬂf? b‘{ﬁrc}i?}ﬁrhi‘r {iC T was vou Ide take the first train, but|
encasig e e | Uncle Ned he disiden geem to hear, but kep |
on eatin, and my sister begun to look like
she was a goin to cry, like she all ways|

that encireled his body were half a dozen | the store, and fell into conversation with
In- | Mr. Wexler, one of the
cheese-knife and a formed him he might obtain work at the
His lonz black balr was | Omaha House as a «dish-washer st sixteen

""I'-hough!‘['m penniless thou canst not | sins, and banging from the beaded girt |
me

med.
T

o hamm who lays his hand upon | Dinded
i 1" replied the bo & stuck sbout a duzen of turkey and geese
#‘“ e Y, bat be got | feathers, and in his right hand he held | went to work at the meninl emplovment,

e em.outon the step when a man

alone and asked him where Lafay- | Souie victim's blood. Any one who had
ong S ay | rend or heard of the fimous Indian war- | While he was thus engaged, a

ood

* Art thou provided with a store of that
known as the 'tater, most ex-

“ What in thunder do you want!"
as he cleaned the

“Thy plebelan mind is2dull of eompre- | '

“Don’t try to Fet off any of your non-
1l erack Lg:urempty pate

grocer, and

* Hamlet"” had to come down from his

13 Thy
haughtily answered.
When his father came home at noon ||

[ gpe what ails him,'* mnsed the father;

At the dihner-table young Gurley spoke

h such nonsense.”

** Why, most noble lord, I had sappos«

nﬁw‘:o make you skip!™ growled the |
ther., *“[’ll teach you to fool around |
1 Come up here!l™
For sbout five minutes the woodshed

“Oh! no, dad—not a darnced bir!™

for down-town he went

The Care Jf the Feet.

A few days since & young lady, who zuf-

rst question asked |

Further

from cold feet?' asked the physician.
“QOh, ves,” wnas the reply; “my fect |
haven't been warm ‘or a year ; they're al- |
ways cold.”” It ought to be needless to

wns woolen stockings, thick shoes, and a

Nature herself in animals inferior to
man indicates unmistakably that more
clothing is needed in winter than in sum-
mer. %‘he exceeding costliness ol our
rarest furs is owing In a great messure to
the fact that the animals from which they

are taken are trapped in the severest|

and finest. Our

the thick winter coats they put on, of what
we should do, And we follow their ex-
ample in the main, as to our heads, by
piling
conveniently carry ; as to our chests by

covering them warmly with beayer or as- ‘

we wear stockings thick enough to keep
them warm, and ghoes large enough o |
cover the stockings and heavy enough Lo |
keep out cold and damp, why then they
will look elumsy, and who ever heard of a
lady with clumsy feet? No, let the dain-
tiest slipper, the most delicate hose, suftice
for covering these extremities; we will
with headaches, congestions, il
ealth, and get used to it, if we can.
The fashion as to dressing the feet is
vastly more sensible than it was some
years ago, and is continually gaining in
ihat direetion. Prunella with paper soles
was the etreet wear for ladies twenty years
ago; then morocco came in vogue, and
now pebble goat; so we have reason o
hope that the time s not far distant when
the pioneers in these innovations will dare
to be seen in ealk-skin.
What kind of health would men have if
they dressed their feet for the street as
most women do? What health would
women have if they dressed their feet
somewhat as men do? Ah, but we can't
wear such thick soles, they're so heavy!
No we can't, we put the weight on our
heads, hang it around our hips, oo half
clad as to our lower extremities, and then
wonder that we feel 50 miserable and have
such wretched health.—N. ¥. Tribune,

Sleeplessness.

To take a hearty meal just before retir-
ing uﬁgleo-m, injurious, because It is
very y to disturb one’sarest, and pro-
duce nightmare, However, a little food at
if one is hungry, is decidedly
it ts the gnawing of 2n

with its attendant restless-
leasant dreams, to suy noth-
headache or of nervous or
ts, the next morning.

th

em
ness and un
of

who

cadaverons-looking fello
and when his mother | ¢ His face was painted | work for him. taking him to Mr. Kountze,
red, his suit was well fisde up. Upon his | the banker, and others, but without soe- .

sonderous feet were a palr of new mocea- | Cess.

| £ide this belt stuck a
sevthe-blade,
with a brass hoop, from which | dollars a mouth and h.s board.
» | eagerly ncoepted the situation, and at once

manche, and

. | procession,
| water,” and by the time he
front gate, he was the most reckless-look-
ing Comanche the world ever beheld. | heis an Hnngarian Count.

| B3

er!” “ murder!” *“fire!” and there
such screams a8 would have made any

fiyn,
1 | the

and

ning against it
the festhers flew, the belt
ed, and the sealps, pistols, and knives |
There was a flesh-and | Knlakaus, very elegantly anud stylishly

K | tomahawk,
| biirst
feil to the tloor.

| and all was quiet,
found the “happy hunting ground=."”
Instead of Mrs. Skinner sending for the |
Joctor and bathing his face, she looked
down into his mutilated face, and, shaking
| the skillet over him with her right h:{ml. | withdrawn from his couniry, and re
on
thought you | and nobility generally, he has made up
derned ol fool ; but I know'd you, soon

i ith respect |
sician with respeet | 7 your

!tu be oyt until he
throngh his ears. 7T
nose may grow out again by the
next Mardi Gras takes place,

vise Skinner to get a brass nose and “go

A Mardi-Gras Ineident.

The Louisville Conrier-Josrnaltellsthis: | The Omaha Bee tells this: About five
The Mardi gras procession on Tuesday | months ago a native of Hungary, a recent
urchased the | Was witnessed by large crowds, and the | arrival in

udicrous impersonations of chareter will | store of M. Hellman & Co., and introduced
ive long in the memories of the masses, | himself fo Mr, Kahn, a8 m&nber of the
lsvghed until their sides sched. | house, as a ganlener, in search of employ-
Amonz themotley host who perambulated | ment, and #s evidence of his occup:tion he
he streets in the procession was a long, | produced
w, representing a | ments,

‘omanche Indian.

* hoss pistols™ and as many scalps.

| with an iron grasp a tomahawk, red with | saying that he did not eare what he didd as

| hooped ™ ten or fifteen blocks, and hid
about a keg of * fire-water ™ about us per-
son, he was in *“fine trim" to play Co-
began to think ke was
i Bloody Nose " sure enough, for he tried
to **scalp ™ no less than s dozen darkies

hat fell into his hands,

The procession passed within a square
or two of Skinner’'s house,
wifie, and she i3 the mother of five little
m;nln and four femaic Skinners, Skinner's | was a slip. of linen, almost as fine as silk,
wife does her own work; in fuet, she's | having worked upon it 8 monogram anda
“hoss ™ of Skinner's house, and, instead | enat of arms.
“ What made you so0 27 gaked his n:f_ht*r rushing off with a string of li}th-; at the time

yon so long ! :h!klr;‘nvrs after 1lu-.r to gee the procession, | Certainly this man, who had rvpresentedl
shall a oz | She kept the little ones at home, and stayed
e be dng in the cypr in the kitchen attending to cleaning the

yots, kettles, and pans after dinner.
A new idea strock Skinner.

> | Picking up new courage he rushed into | Chamberiain to the Em
the front room where the little Skinners | but having been deeply nsulted at court
were “playing circus.”
was accompanied by wild yells and fazey
dancing, while he made that tomahawk fiy
suns the room over the children's heads

*sure enongh ™ Indian ran.

Skinuer was just In the middle of his
when the sereams of the ehildren and | he was at literty at any time to return to
- war-whoops of the Commmhfi brought B
e v | Mre. Skinner to the seene, armed with an | were all marked with his mosogram and

I'm not so far away but what I'm go- |30 “"iner  She siipped up behind the '
splayful Indian,” drew & bead on hiz nose,
1 fanded that skillet with the force of a | age; 3
sledge-hammer and the rapidity of light- | and [talian, and a little English; isa thor-
The hand let go the | pugh medieal scholar, having been educa-

“I'll war-whoop vou.
somebody,

wxelaimed :
you'd scare

I seed your feet, and smelt

breath.”

P. S.—Skinner has an Indian masque- | about the 23th,
He won'tbeable | Louiz, and from there to New Orleans,
grets done breathing | with a view of practising medicine in the
he doctor says his
time the |
We ad-|

Black Beetles,

Most insecks dont git very famous excep
may be amung their selfs, but
is in every boddy's mouths, My father he
hey are in vested with a peculiar in-
[ their domessic habits,

a hit of the bread.

ig a comftable sylum at

does, the silly pusa. “Then Uncle Ned

stid never mine, Missy, praps heel come
awin & other time, wen you have got a
chieken ora erab salid, or ome thing nice,
And wile he was a sayin so it was a black
beetle, and it come out from under the
erewet stand, and lookt ol a round like
sayin this isa nice famly party, but some |
how | like black beetles best; wich is the | ¥
nearest way to the kitehen? Then we ol
laft excep my sister, wich had lain the ta
ble. but of conrse wen youare a lnfling

vou dont have much appetight.
" Black beeties is mmu? qﬁmﬁ cock- "-Iz_-f us shows us the way to true happi-
ronches, but wots the use of two names | ness.

“ Ying low musing leying toy set

for one nuizanee is wot I won to kno, tho

Billy has two names Wen you come

think of it.—Lit¢le Johnny's Composition.

Execution of ;;'lnnoeent Girl.

The French Minister of Justice has just

Skinner hasa

Mrs, Gurley told him that she believed the | : He would

oraz se | 20 home and scare Mrs, Skinmer and all
boy was going Jyand related ‘what | the Httle Skinners. He cut lvose from the
took another dosze of *fire-
reached his

His appearanee

. if he meant business, the little Skinners
o hen the menl vas ove the s M. | houting, 01 M. Injn. don

and the boy was asked to step out ingo the
woodshed “and see if the peastock was ||
frozen up. Hedound the old man there, |
and he said : |

1" “*moth- | the New World,
were | statements he showed letters of the high-

of Lis fuce where | dressed. He
ofore the skillet | the King, who had an extended conversa-
mashed it. 1t now looked Jike n bursted | tion with him duringa lengthy prome-
tomato spresd all over his face.
wis a4 groan, a fall, & somersault or two, |
That Comanche had | Iy thrown np his dish-washing contraci,

There |

b'ack beetles

We ol lockt at
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The Noble Omaha Dish-washer.

Owmaha. entered the clothing-

several small gardening imple-
Mr. Kahn endeavored to obtain

A few days afterwards he aguin entered

clerks, who In-

I'he man

long a8 Le could make an honest living,
couple of

to the amount of 340 ; a field-glass, worth
240, hie sold for $3, and every thing else
i'::EIJm]mﬂ.iun was thus sold, the amount

ized from: his sales being only about
$100.

He came to Mr. Wexler finally and
offered to =ell him some of the articles,
among which was a large, sgquare, goose- |
feathered pillow, the case being of blue |
silk, of the finest textore, and over this

i

Wexler purchused thiz, and
had his euriosity aroused.

himself a2 a gardener, and had been con-
tent to earn an honest livelihood as ndish-
washer, and who was now disposing of a
piilow and bed fit for a king to repose |
upon, must have a history which was
worth learning. So theught Wexler, and |
he accordingly begin questioning him,and
tinally suceeeded in drawing from him his
story. His name is George Szirmay, anc
He had been
ror of Austria,

by an officer, and his wife dying, he with-
drew secretly from the conntry, and came
to America fo escape from the indignity
that had been cast upon him, to drown his
grief, and to make a fortune and & name in
To sabstantiate his

| est m'pmmen-lutinn from the Consul of
New York. and alzo a dispateh received |
from the Emperor of Austria, stating that
his country. His goods received hege

s coat of grms.

Count Szirmay isabout thirty years of
is highly educated, speaks French

ted for the medical profession, )
Hle was present at the reception of King

wns cordially received by

nawle.
Count Szirmay, although having recent-

| does mot propose to return to Europe,
where he has a brother receiving an -
come of $110,000 from landed property,
but to remain in America. Having once

nounced the pwironuge of a royal hand
his mind never to betray a weaknesa by
returning and again bendinz the knee to

| royalty, He will remain in Omaha till
when he is going to 8.

Crescent City. ~
A Chinese Revival Meeting.

The sensation of the day, says the Sacra-

| mento Record, was 4 meeting gotten u
by Wah Loy, a converted Chinaman. It
was held at the corner of I and Third
| Streets.  Wah Loy managed at half-past 1
o'clock to get together zome 200 of his
| countrymen. He had about him six Chinese
who have been Christianized. These were
yrovided with singing books, while on a
Jank wall were hung a number of slips of
whitg cloth. on which various songs were
stenciled. Loy stood in front of these and
with a long wooden pointer pointed out
the words, emphasizing the syllables and
the music at the same time, The singing
of the Chinamen was credituble, better
than we had any reason to expect. Early
in the evening & number of ladies came up
and aided in the singing, and subsequently
the 50 or 60 white men in the erowd joines
in the choruses, After considerable sing-
Hev. Mr. Hough addressed the Chi-
interpreting

nese assembled, Way Loy
sentence by sentence,

“ VW hen Jesus was here in the world—"

“How loy sing chowing Jesus see you
late—""

“ He said. *Come unto me, all ye that
lahor and are heavy laden, and [ 1 give
you rest.' ™

“ Say lung yet che choy ching buy sat
che quoy long-ng, onlying yah wong yet
ying choyse."

 You are all seeking for happiness, but
yor are not happy.”

“ Ling ty se ung you moy chawing sing
ek set yeng."

“ You seek for happiness, but do not
find ir.””

e

coy ung gee."”

to | o-y-ng."

ed. The Chinese above
oughly intellizible to the
can be sifted

received a report of u very sad and extra- | etical tongue of the flowery kingdom.

ordinary affair, which is_not uniikely 1o
Thirty years sgo |

create some sensation.

- =4

found poisoned in her bed. She had been
betrothed s shert time before toa young)
man, with whom her younger sister Ma
esperately in love. |
r girl was at once arrested, tried,
which ]

eline was said to be

The
| and nally condemned to desth,

| sk suffered calmly and valiantly, without
| uttering & woril of eomplaint or of justifi- |
Every body felt the greatest sy~

cation.

pathy for the poor old father of the Two
ving signs of the most|

He had come into posses- |
| sion of some money which the giris had |
: ’hi* grief | Weet,

girls, who was
1wiﬂlent grief.

inherited from their mother, but
did not seem  to be lessened thereby.

Wah Loy now took the

{ | place in Chinese culture.

mond baving meanwhile arrived,

ng beside him, the

by sentenee, translating for him.

' Chinese gave good
all wore smiling faces.
riosi to them. one :

all esme in street, Buily.”

Al The Chances of Matrimony.

| wives' children,

| other cases even more intricate,
| quent orators ia Congress, and fluent wri-

“Ayng how u sing chong lee set sing

not to trust
wife, and she retorts saying that

without eclothes all snmmer be-
1 take in washing to rig him out

« Haa that cookery-boek any pictures 7
C—— to a bookseller. ** No,
answer. * Why"
. the young lady, * what s the
use of telling us how to make a good din-
ir plates ™

gentleman to his
mistress, “you are very handsome.”
“ Pooh!™ n{i the lady, “‘so you would say
“And so you
be, “though I

“Way, you raseal,” said Dr. Radeliffe,
to a pavior who
prﬂrnd to be paid

g
3
g
» 8

forsuch a piece of work? Why, you have

my pavement, and then covered it
with earth to hide your bad work.”” * Doc-

“ You dog,

tor,” said the pavior, * mine isnot the only
bad work

the earth hides.”

you,” sald Dr. Radeliffe, ** you are a wit;
must be poor. Come in and you shall
T

Rather Intricate.

The Salt Ldm__ dent of the
Cincinnati Commercial tes as follows:

Every now and then onenm u:; in l\hl'
nahip. AS,

g:m some p:gl:l‘un on .
] one, when a Ng nan,
mrrhd%‘ and his marrics

her daughter—what relation do the re-
sulting children bear to cach other * No
doubt these problems are merely the
product of some ingenious brain, but
nature is always ahead of art In the mat-
ter of surprise, and gome cases in Utah,
within my knowledge, have given rize o
eonsan, us puzzle that will bother ihe
Master in Chancery If the estates ever gel

Consider the following: Brigham
Young married two sisters of Charlic
Decker. and Decker married two daugh-
tersof Brigham by other women. All
have children. Now the offspring of Clara
Decker Young and Luey Decker Young
are cousing of Charlie ker's children,
But the latter are grandehildren of the for-
mer's father, and consequentiy nephews
and niewaoithelrown congins, But the
nephews of & cousin—blood relationship
ho dlnﬁ—m second cousins ; henee Deck-
er's children must hold that relationship
toward each other, Decker's wives are
half sisters to the children of their own
sisters-in-law, they are sisters-in-law to
their own father, and aunts to their own
half-sisters. Now, if the relationship were
half-blood throughout, the canons of de-
seent—at least in Indiana—would exclude
them ; but, as it doubles on hoth gidea,
they would probably be ineluded. Ience
the two Mrs, Deckers are (in law) their

iato eourt.

1| own aunts, while Clara D. and Lucy 1.

Young are legal grandmothers to their
nieces, and ‘the two sets of children are
r ively cousing, aunts, and nieces,
and the Lord knows what beside. Elder
Allsop, of Sandy Station, married a widow,
and her oldest daughter, having at the
same time a young daughter by a former
wife now h.npp!l; deceased. All this fim-
ily live in one homse, The daughter of
the wife is half sister to the other
children, legal grandmother to one step-
mother, legal half-sister to the other, and
consequently sunt-in-law to herself. It
they keep on as they have begun, they
will eventually produce a boy who will be
his own gnnd‘falher.

Bishop Samuel Smith, of Brigham City,
has six wives; the first two no relution to
him ; the pext two his cousins, and the

| 1ast two his nieces, daughters of his own

| and

brother! Thus he is Tather and second
cousin to two of his families, and father
.unele to two more. The chil-
dren of his first four wives are full consins
to his lust two wives, and haif-brother and
siater, ns well as second. consins o those
The further relationship
Let the puzzle solvers
There are many
Still elo-

is difficult to trace.
shove their teeth into it

ers for the Eastern press, maintain that the
saints of Utah are an uncommon nice lob.
Well, I don’t quarrel with their taste, buf
then, you know people will talk.

Muking "lmar.

A correspondent of the Chautanqgua (N.
Y.) Farmer, starting with the premices
that to make good vinegar you must have
good pure cider, and see to it thut the bar-
rel into which it is to be put is entirely
free from taint, proceeds with the process
of making as follows :

Cider once pro{:erly masle and put into
sweet, fresh barrels, the balance of the pro-
cess in vinegar making is no trick at sl
ft i3 a chemical process, to be sure, but
nature will be a good manipulator of it.
The chemistry of the thing consists simply
in the oxygenation of the cider, and if the
air is allowed free access to It the oxygeni-
tion will go on slowly through the winter
and more rasidly in the summer. The
process may be secelernted by keeping
cider in a warm room, and made more
rapid still by trickling the cider throvgh
a hogsh or large cylinder perforuted
with holes on the side and filled with
birch shavings, so as to allow the air (0
come in direct contact with it. A little
yeast added to the cider gives it & gowd
start on its fermenting course.

Our custom is to await the slow pro-
cess of nature, and to admit air to the cider
only through the bunghole. In the sum-
mer we take the barrels out of the cellar
and place them in a sunny place, nailing
some wire gauze over the bungholes to
keep out flies and straws. We
have known the latter to Dbe in-
serted by thievish bipeds. This process
makes vinegar slowly but surely ; but we
are incined to think the result is a betier
artiole than by a more rapid manufacture.
Things hastily made are apt to be lpamri)’
made, “ I paint in a long time and for a
long time," said one of the old Grecian
artists. This mode of making vinegar re-
gulres about twelve months, [-‘..ur!r—m.u.'u

will some times go through the vin-
ous and acetous fermentations the same
fall, but it forms a mrarﬂc!o. and we
prefer to wait till the part of October
or the first of November before we smrt
the cider-mill for the supply of the vine-

gar cellar. .
Beware of all nostrums in the manufac-

| n this manner the exhortation proceed-

iven, if thor-
vilized reader,
out by the nearest Chinese
laundryman, our report being specianl and
accurste and in the purest toue of the po-

«tand and

rounir 7 ©+ was | preached to the Chinese for twenty min-
a voung girl named Marfe Guernic was Pies. in which appeared to be an e

and eloquent manner, if eloquence has a

More singing followed, and Mr, Ham-
was

laced in a bugey, and Wah Loy mount-
r Evangelist preached
to the Chinamen, the interpreter, wntgps:
attention, and nearly
It was a great en-

wAll same Melic man, Chinee hab big

ture of vinegar. The simple, unadulter-
ated juice of ripe apples—if small und
knotty, no matter—makes the best flavor-
ed vinegar, Brown sugar, molasses, mus-
turd-seeds and all flavorings amd medica-
tions are a damage, Some reeotnmend
adding the * mother of vin ** from an
old vinegar barrel., This * mother” is &
s growth on old vine and will

hasten the acetous fermentations
in cider, as jt contains within itsell the
geeds of deeay, but it is very aptto contain
alzo bad flavors and too much corrupt.on.
Putting “ with new cider 15 oo
much brin up a little child to _as-
sociate and with its aged and infirm
grandmother, The child old fast
enough without suchan unnatural catalyt-
ic influnence,

&

The New Soclety Bow.

Another kink Is in the bow, which is
the height of elegance, because It is o
ign.” Youare not to bend your head

th the least degree of reverence. ‘That's
only suitable in saluting your acknowl-
edged superior; but you are to look the

- ioht | @0 the old died, and before
One should no more Jie down st night | fortuight a0 the OId B et ries 2ot c the
his desth confessed to his parish priest p.ﬂyym.ﬂdnuwolly in the eye, smile
Bangy than be Hhoul B o either | tcv. Abbo Barreau, that P meelf| M. Finiaisos, sn eminent Frenchscien- | yoor sweetest, aod gently inciive your
being distarbing and harmful. A cracker  the aurderer of his eldest dsughter. Ie | tist, a few years sgo P'izm’d ﬁfmh fl’e:! end toward the right shoulder with » lit-
g disturing and barmil._ A Creke | . moreove,alowed uspicton 1, ot 138 0 G mareed wotnen | {6y i ol o do s s,y
. A A e
of 'mdﬂ::tk nugr;oae of the|i“n°2'm ﬁ&but&mfngi*&ﬂ in ltﬂ—]gl:number married at each age wisss De- ::ggmm Dever mind, it's * the
1 | defense because ® new who was the | low : such maiters are more coB-
h::mm Pﬂ“::’- h::i:g‘l Eu,r. murderer, and mther chose to die than to | i‘;’t:';s ________ ﬂ&.m the messies: so you'll get it
ience material benefit, even though they | denounce him to justice. | 3090 17, - ermreessnses 181 a little. It's l‘u;'ler_ than ::;yin‘::
were hungry, very light luncheon - | 38 o 3. ... . “Good morning! o'clock. Newly
heﬂu:bo:d-m ?u’;heeoﬂmingnhout A vELLOw lately centracted in writing 3 M&Camwmm?e;my
for two or three hours as formerly, 1 with a wood dealer for g quantity of * tip-| 24 to 35.. > - "h'f." ltmsmngauum nd out
would soon grow drowsy, fall asleep, top wood.” ‘Theman began to deliver it: | o S the * tricks and manners * which t_l_.stiu-
not awske more than once or twice uatil | Lut it was 0 full of limbs that the pur-| 'This is a most valuable table, and has | guish society mlz: but the average
sunrise. 'This mode of tresting imsomnia | chaser demurred, saying that it was not | only lately been published in this country. woman, either the prairies of Ne-
e : and ot 'whn'l::h'iw : deli “gp-‘;; Savvy, what ti -Eowao&smm" Mﬁﬁmnw;‘*?:gl”(i::":
distinguished physicians, the nst to ver, * S SaLLy, w me !
tion has et benmdnd:hh hap- 'Looﬂ.‘m«l'l this grew on that part | **Soon u’you £0 BWBY missus’ or- | single winter, and be ready to instruct the
1 1 Jfor March, of the tree.” ; . | ders,” Cad DEXL neW comer.— i Letter.




